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CONSOLATION

“It is nll for the best,'" so they said
An 1 stood by my dead,

But 1 doubled the word
That so often 1 henrd;
I eould catch but the moan
Of the mother, alone,
And feel but the hlow
Which had stricken us go,

“Whv,"” I eried, "should it be
Giod must so punish me?

Why ghould my bahy die,
When are hundreds near by,
Old and feeble of hreath,
Waiting only for death?"
And they answered me low:
“God has ordered it so."

. But today through the years
* That have ended our tears,

We have memories rare
That no others may share;
We can look back and see
Why the blow had te he
By that mound and its god,
We are elover to God.

e —————————————
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GOSSIP

MUTT AND JEFF—Jeff Uncorks a Hot Shot

By Bud Fisher
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MASSACHUZETTS %
AN INTERESTING
CTATE. 56 PuUcH oF
THE REVOLUTIONARY
WAR HISToRY WAS
MADE MHERE: T'M
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Fee 1In THAT
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WAITET, 3 WAS
LOOKING AT THE
PAUL REVERE
m™ee: Do

PAUL €VCR

ENT lM’
HeRE

YES: BT GeorGg
WASHINGTOA) WAS
A REGULAR

[ MY WoRD. AND T
THINK T'AA GONNA
EAT 1IN THE

SAME NN WHERE
GEORGE WIED
T ORDER HIS
HAM AND €665\
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BY THE WAY, THey
sAY HE used
To SIT AT
™IS VERY
TABLE.

NELL, WELL:
AND THE
TABLE CLOTH
HASN'T BEEN
CHANGED
SINCE, EITHER.

POLLY AND HER PALS—Here's Hoping Ashur's a Good Hopper
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| “By R 'B——

- Dear K. C. R
: guestion, 1 am golng 1o Oregon
golng to have some pets I want a pony, »

roi think of anything elae?

dog, & cht ang a pird,

1 rend your laters svery night and T winh to ask you a
I am going to live In n coltage, and am

MILDRED MCLEAVE.

N. W.. Washington, D, €.
IN ITAI'PINESS,
- - -

A6 Calvert Bt

MY DEARR Mildred
L] - L

' SEEMS to me
- - -

IF 1 nuguost. . s
A L -'\'\p.kl: u‘ y will,

YOU ADD anyihing
L] - -

AND AFTERR a while
. s =

) f THE LIN u likve,
1o l.l". l.l“r e s WHI'N YOU grow up.
- - -

'I‘Il.".t' .\-I.\\"HI'. your mother, YOU WILL have laarned.
OR PERHAPS your daddy ¢ & @
- L] -
{ ' WILL STOP the phper,
. - L
TIAT 1 wrlle far.
- - -
AND ANYWAY,
- L] -
i' 1 FEEL quite pure.
K - - -
YOU'LL DE very husy
- - L »
WITIHH TIE cholea you've mads,
- - -

BUT WHAT ths world,
- - -

HAS YET 1o learn,
- - -

AND HAPPINESS,
L] - .

WIHERE THERE Ix hate,
- - -

11 FOR DOGS chane cats,
T + . UNTIL WE all.
' AND CATS kill birde e b
! L SHALL TAKE for gulde,
AND YOU'LT; have to begin. D
17 «s e . THE MAN who maid,
\ L] - Ll L - -
,: Il BY LETTING them know, THAT \.\'I‘T. should love,
J - L - -
II

YOU LOVE them all

L L -
AND THEY'VE much more sents
THAN HUMAN things,

L] L] -

OUR NEIGHBOR,
- L] -

AS WE Jove oursslven,
. - L]

AND YOU may loarw,
- - -

THE TRUTIT of this
L] L] -

IN YOUR cottage,
- - L]

OoUT IN Oregon,

FOR I'T won't be long,
- - -

AND THEY wlll learn.
- - -

1¥ THEY would live,

I I THANK you.

WHAT THEY have loarned,
L] . .

THAT THERE cag't be joy.
- - L

THEY MUST love each other,
s s @

AND THERE can't, be peace.
- L] -

fint ig eny good? and he sed,

EittieBenny's

of glass

mying to Leroy Shoosler,
wareg the nickel?

Shooster, and | sed,
tn do with Ie?
Crosa It he stlll wunited |t
cenle,. wich ha dident,
Puds SimKkina for ans,

| Proving somotimes If you
make up your mind quick

no use making 1t up at all,

Us fellers was standlng erround
the the lam post tawicing and u".:"..-|

| Meening 1t wasent, and T sed, Waoll
Bura
| Joxt ke It you'd have & good load

it Is, If You had a hole waggin load

And 1 went back to the fellows,
All rite,

Like fun, ware you hin? wed Leroy
Wats that got
And 1 asked Sam
for 3
and nelther
dld 80 Hunt for 2 and nelther Aid

cant
theres

g and all of a suddin I shw some-
thing shining In the strest Jlke a
diamond, and | quick made n Brab |

Abe Martin

for it and felt o fearss Wack on my
hed, being Puds Blinkinses hed nock=
ing el ke 1 unt of Him
grabhbing for it at the same time,
saving, Huy, who vou nocking wats |
your hurry? !
1 found a dlamand, T wnd |
il | held It uj Took e
1

Was |

wishied they

\ ns sed, Id of had |
i 4 hadent of bip in
th M mina by rites, 11
BV U on oent for it |

A nt for a diamond, llke fun,
Wite ¥ou think: good nite, nuthing
do 1 wed |

HI give you 3 conts fop It, pod Bid
Hi

1 give you I im COrose, and

v Bhoomle ed, 1l pive yYou a

ke cakn on delvery, take It ap
Jdanve I, waly vou say?

Wich jest then I hiad a 1deer
Mmying. Wate 0 minit, 11l ba rite]

And | ran up to Klumby Ave- |

faw up lightning and dan Into the
iry wtora and the joolry man was
taking & watch all apart and look-
ing ot the peeces, saying, Well son
wils the rush, wals on your mind?

Ie th dinmond real? 1 wedd, ghow it im a bk
ing Ir t him and he loakod at 1t enough momsguitoss 1

Baying, Mol s you cowdd ‘notleg Iy L' buklness this sUIEy

LRI

We

"Bout th' only thing a wife leaves
around th' house where we kin tind
doubt 4 ther'll be
tike vare ©

] ‘ Coppregh. 1922 :
Nowwgsa s F oatisen ‘wrvsn Vo Cint Plrit i ighes samerved <=
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BARNEY GOOGLE—And Just Then Barney Changed His Mind

Look MEMRE | Swee T
v WoMAN = 1 WanNT
You To 8Tap CUASING
MFTER MMusS . CoMeM -
HER OLD tALM AKE S
Ten TiIMES MORE MMaNEY
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- NOW  XT'M SUvoSED To
— AL -
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Breakfast

1oasible that he wops the explorar, |the secret of your longevity?"

|
T bl W.t |Aresa  The clerk asked I it were'! miay tall to others, what has bnrnl"‘l‘d glve a grent deal to be abla [q!ﬂrg.[ with his latest affinity by

{8 repli

“I'va

Two mountalnesrs had long en-
Joyed a bBlood teud with sach othey, |
but  at last mneighbore, desicing
peace, managed to bring them to- |
Kether. For seversl minutes after
the meeting not a word was sald. |
Finally one, scratehing his thumbe.
nill reflectively on the butt of hie
Bun, remarvked

“Well, pardoner, 1"m not
be with yo much longer,*

The second wus  polleved
Birove to conceal his Teellngn,
“Don't talk  thaita  way,

golng to
but |

Hath,"

| seein' an how ye aln‘t ever goin' 1-'r1I

= ftelp o t
fer 20 year, but of course 1I'll mise | I cerenl
yo, Ye nin't goln' to shoot yerself, | away
are yol'

f monthe, ™
AT mo }

"Wher
talnly aln't goln' to shoot myael!.]nmr“' i
and I ain't goin' away, neither, but

drawled the first, "I cor-

pen
have
firme.*

s again, | ggered yo mought

celved a
anxions

Stefansson; the Arctlo explorer, |wWhat ghe considered had been the
(stepped Into a haberdasher's shop |[source o

the other morning, made a pur-!nance, h

et \\-»_lu---|!_v[;nn._u-u chame and gave hin nama and ad- Adams, pray tell me, in order that

from

"Oh, right here,” was the reply. |

1 On the occasion of her iltlndradth
somethin® yeo wanted ter mi}"lrlrthd;-y the village centonarian re-

'd that he was,

bheen reading about ,\'nur|
bhe Arctie,” sald the clerk.
nly don't envy your life—
everything tor four

e have ¥You heen all this
nquired the exploPor,

vigit from the vicar. Being
to hear from her own lip=

f hor strength'and suste-
o mald: “My dear Mrs.

“THAT LITTLE GAME”

By B. Link |
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Now SPENCER

SHUT
"_?4: t‘.shmesutﬂja
W AY TONIGHT,

. QGET A mESSs
E‘L“"lﬂbr GEE!
NOu MuSsT OF rEYS —~
) 2‘-:":“_*%:“ NEED A Suprose
e WE MAE
DEUVCES. Nt:fr:::?‘" “STRAMGHT “| e DEUcES

AND PLAY A

WiLD ¢

WELL, | WISH
THEN'S SAY
“HOME JAMES
RIGHT NOow.
GO ON, DEAL
THEe miseny !
G'WAN .

it came,

vicar walted with unusual ecager-

“Victuala!™ ahe answered,

Letting IMim In.

“Well, well, youn

The | Join in your sport.”
“Htlek around,
neas for the old lady's reply, but|ene sturdy voungster.
he was hardly prepared for it when [this bail through somebody's win- |terrified youth as & matter of intro
dow wa'll'let wou go for IL."—Birm- : # —

Ingham Age-Herald, dustion. “You &, #he

grandpop,”

It was after taps but a tartlin[rup“’d the sergeant genlally.
gentleman!' | private had taken a chanoe and was
exclaimed the affable old person. caught walking _down the village your age. ‘Lo, Maggie.”

CASEY THE COP—Hc¢'ll Have to Put a Muffler on It

sergeant in his own outfit,

pald
“My sister, sergeant,” began th

“If we knock |

- "“That's all right, my boy," inter

*8h

umed to be my slster when I was

By H M, Talburt

LISSEN STUPID-

THISHERE RADIO OUTHIT
1S FER YOUL — ADW NOU
KIN KEEP IN TOHUCH
V/ITH THE #TRTION
VJHEN YER ON

IFYOU'LL BE
MY KITTEN -

I'LL BE YOUR




